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SYNOPSIS.

Agntha Redmond, opern singer, starting
¥or sn auto drive In Now York, finds &
wighnger sent an bher chauffeur. Laler
whll Is accosted by & stranger who clitabs
f9io the auto and chloroforms her. Jarhes
Hambleton of Lynn, Mass,, witnesses the
ahdyction of Agatha Redmond. Hamble-
v eon Agatha forcibly taken aboard a

t. He mecures a tug and when near

' {HR yacht drops overboard, Aleck Van
y friend of Hambleton, had an ap-
pointomnt with him. Not mpoting Ham-

I"?‘klun. he makes a oall upon friends,

adaoo and Miss Melanle Roynier. He

MDAE-"R to the Intter and s refused. The

hyee arrange a coast (rip on Van Camp's

vaght, the Bea Gull, Hamblelon wakes

g on board the Jeaune DAre, tho yacht

of, which is Agatha Redmond. ¥He meets

-n*(mm who Introduces himself ns Mon-

siflir Chatelnrd, who s Agatha's abduc-

lor. They fght, but are Intercupted by
w sinking of the veasel, Jimmy and
muilha are ahandoned by the crew, who
tafs to the boatm Jimmy snil Agathe
swim for hours and fAnally reach shore
‘o thoroughly exhausted condition, Re-
aydring sllghtly, the palr find Hlm'rl. the
chauffeur who nsalsted In Agatha's ab-
duetion. He agree to help them Jim (s
felirfous wnd on the vierge of death, Hand
£ for help., He raturns with Dr.
Thayer, who revives Jim, nodl the party
in convewed to Charlesport, Whli'rl' ARa-
iia's property la loonted. Van Camp and
nin party, In the Sea Gull, reach Charles-
porl and et tidings of the wreck of the
Jeanne D'Aroc.  Aleck finds Jim on the
cvpiee of  deith and Agatha in despalr.
®r, Thayer declares hig sieter, Mrs. Stod-
Aard, 5 the only ons who can aave Jim.
Ahe v n woman of strong religlous con-
vigilons, and dislikes Agatha on account
of her profession. She refuses to nurse
fim. Agatha pleads with her and she
opsents to take the caso. Van Camp
hedrs Agatha's story and gels on lllw
trfick of Chatelard  Hamblaton 15 finnlly
g of danger, Chamberiain, friend of
V, Camp, goes after Chntelnrd, Agatha
mgels Melaine Reyafer nd GOt are sur-
urqr,nd al thelr remarkabls resemblance
Chamberiatn by n ruse (nduces Chatelard
ro (o Agatha's house. Melaine recog-
Ny Chatelard ns the spy of her 1\l~ra-r-t—

i
Allpr, on whosa weaount she left bomo

wi? Melaine Chatelard he thought he wos
aMucting. Tefore he can  be  armsted

tolard escares in an auto, Jim, com-
1 ely recovared, tells why he followed
fagntha

CHAPTER XXIl—Continued.
“Why?" Hand stopped & moment,
4 if baMed at the difficulty of put-

ting wsuch obvious philosophy Into
gords. “Why? Because that's the
way people ard--never satisfied till
they uncover and root wup every
plittned thing In & man's ife. Yes,
Mpdemoiselle, you know it's trua.
They!l always ba uneasy with me

sround.”

Agathn was aware that when a man
ittars what he conslders to be a gon-
apl truth, It 15 useless to enter the
ield of argumant,

'Suppose you do have ‘an hour's
itart,' 04 you express (it Whore would
yon go?™

©Oh, TN look ahout for a while
atfor that I'm going to Mr. Tlamble-

jou In Lynn. He's going to have a
nuy car'
“An!"  Agatha suddenly saw lght.

‘Then there's only one thing. Mr.
flambleton must know the truth. 1t
san concern no one else, Will you
(ol him?2"

Mr., Hand produced his dry smile.
Nobody has to tell Mr. Hambleton
unythlng He looked stralght into
ny face that day on the hill, as we
worg leaving the park.™

‘And he remembers?"

Something stronge In Hand's  ex-
vress'on arreated Agatha's altention,
topg before ha found tongue to an:
awer. It was n look of happlness and
vride, an If he owned a treasure. “Heo
emembers very well, Mademolselle,"”

“And what—1"

“You can’t help but be square with
him, Mademolselle. But as for these
gontlemen of style—"

Hond paveed In hils oratory, his
low anger again burning on the sar-
ince.  Before Agatha knew what he
wag about, he had pleked up the hand.
teqrehlef from her lap between thumb
u:.i forefinger, and was holding It at
vemy's length.

‘You can't squeeze a man's history
ont of him, ae you squecze watar ont
f & handkarchief, Mademolsells,” he
fared oul. “And you ean’t drop him
agd plek him up again, nor throw
him down. You can't do that with a
nifin, Mademolsalla!™

He tossed the fimsy linen back into
her Inp. “And I don't want any deal
foga with' your Strakers—nor gentle-
men of that stamp,”

“Nor Chatelards?"

He's sllok—alick ns they maie ‘em,
Fiul be Isn't an fnquisitive meddler”

Agatha Inughed outright; and gome-
now, by the blessed alohemy o
amusement, the alr waa cleared and
Mr, Hand's trouble faded oul of Im-
offtance. But Agatha conld not let
him go withoul one further word.
#hd met his gaze with a straightfor-
ward look, as ehio naked: “Tell me,
have I falled to treat you as & friend,
Mr. Hand 7

“Ah, Mademolsélla!™ he eried: and
‘thegre was a touch of shame and com-
wufotion in his voice, As he stoood
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before Agatha, she was reminded of
Lis shamed and cowed appearance in
the cove, on the day of their rescue,
when he had waited for her anger to
fall on kim. She saw that he had
galned something, some intangible bit
of manliness and dignity, won during
these weeks of service In her house
And she guessed rightly that it was
dug to the man whom he had so un-
grudgingly nursed.”

“I'm giad you are going to Lynn, to
be with Mr. Hambleton,” ahe sald at
Iast. “As long as he {s your friend, I
shall be your friend, too, and never
uneasy. You may count on that. And
now will you do me another kind-
ness?"

“I'l put that old racing-car In or
der, if that's what you mean, Of
coursa,”

“As soon as possible. But It would
seem: that from now on you are ac
countable to no one but Mr. Hamble-
ton."

“I'm his man,” sald Mr. Hand sim-
ply. “I'd do anythink for him.” He
turned away with his oldtime puz
zing manner, half deferential, half in-
different.

And so Mr. Straker was ready to de-
part for New York at last, leaving
Agatha, much aghinst his will, to
“"complete her recovery” at Illon. At
least, that was the way he felt In
duty bound to put It

“You have found a substitute now,”
Agatha urged. “It 18 only fair to let
her have a chance. A week, more or
less, can not make any difference,
now that I've broken so many engage-
ments already. 1'1l come back Inter
and make a fresh start”

“You stay up here and New York'll
forget you're living!™ growled Mr.
Straker,

“Not if you continue to be my man-
ager,” eald Agathn,

“If I'm to be your manager, I ought
never to let you out of my sight for a
minute. It's too dangerous,”

CHAPTER XXIII.
Jimmy Mulfs the Ball,

It will sometimes happen that
voung sentlemen, skipping confident,
even under thelr lucky star, will get a
fall, Fortune had been too constant
to Jimmy not to be ready to turn her
fickle face away the moment he
wasn't looking. Bual such Is the rash-
negs born of success and a bounding
haart, that young hlood leaps to Ita
doom, smiling, a8 It were, on the
[aithless lady's back.

Jimmy had no forebodings, but riet-
ed gorgeously in returning health, in
a4 whole pack of new emotions, and n
what he supposed to be his lady's fa-
vor. Aleck, more philosophical, took
his happiness with a more quiet
guAto, not provoking the frown of the
gods. But for Jim the day of reckon.
ing was coming.

One day Aleck Joined him, walking
up and down the porch. Jim was in
ene of his boyish, cocksure moods.

“l1 kmow what you're going to say,”
he began, before Aleck could spring
his news. “You'rs golng to marry the
princess,”

“Just s0," said Aleck.
know? Clalrvoynnce?”

"“Nopo,"

"“Well, you needn't look so high and
mighty about it, old man.. Why don't
you do the same thing yourself? Then
we'll have a double wedding"

“I've thought of that" sald Jim.

Ag the two men talked, Agatha and
Melanle, both dressed In  white,
strolled side by side down the garden
path toward the wall They were
deep In conversation, thelr backs
turned toward the veranda.

“I don't see that they look so much
alike,” announced Jim, who had hut
recantly learned all the cuuses and
eflocts of the Chatelard business,
Aleckt's eyes gleamed,

“Which one, as they stand
now, do you take to be Miss
mond?" He agked.

“One on the left,” answered Jimmy
promptly.

Aleck gave a sigoaling whistle
which caused both the women quick.
Iy to turn. Agsatha was on the right,

Aleck grinned Yroadly, “So  that
Yahoo of a Frenchman wasn't so
stupid after all.”

“Id ke to get my hinde on him!"™
muttered Jim.

“Prenchman or not, there's golng to
ke a wedding right here in the old
red house on Wednesdny,” said Aleck.

“Hoopla! [ knew that was it!"

“And then Melanle and | are golng
to crulse back to New York. Awfully

"How'd yon

there
Red

| tlon, there is no provision by state or

sorry—but you're not invited.'

does the alcoholle, since hé is not
turbulent and does not break the law
except in order lo oblain his cus
tomary dose. At tha present time,
with all the enormous drug consump-

oity, or by charity organization, for
the speocial treatment ef the drug
taker, although more than any other
olek porson In tho world s he abso

¢ *"Toua couldu't gel me aboard amy
| gilt-sdged yacht thet floats!”

by the way—Aleck's bappy mood sod-
denly dimmed, as he thought of the
dangers and anxieties of the past
amonth. He turned and lald an wrm,
boy-fashion, over Jim's shoulder, pull
ing hia hair as his hund went by.
“You're a fool of & kid!" he said,
choking,.

When Jim looked into bis cousin‘s
face, he knew. “Oh, 1 say, old man,
It wasn't 80 bad as all that."”

Aleck stiffened wp  “Who said any-
thing about Its being bad? You'd bat-
ter get some togs 10 wear at the wad-
ding. I'm going to need these clothes
myself."

It tarned out, aotually enough, that
the wedding was o come off on & cer
taln Wednesday in Soptember.

*Would you like New York and a
bishop and a Mg church better than
the old red house and the Charlee-
port minlater? Aleck anxiously asked
of Melanie.

“Oh, no,” she protested; and Aleck
knew she was gincare, Bo they pre-
pared to terminate thelr holldays by
celebrating the wedding in the pine
grove, Melapie spent the intervening
days happily with Agatha, or walk-
ing with Aleck, or wilk tha delightfnl
group that foregathered in Parson
Thayer's library. Jimmy made ex-
travagant and bighly colored verses
to the brideto-be, to Sallie Kingsbury,
ond even to himsell. His feet were
often lame, but he solemnly assured
the company that It was entirely due
to circumstances over which he had
no control, A wedding was a wedding,
enld he, and should have its bard;
also it dancers nnd its minstrels,

“"We'll have all our friends in Illon,
anyway,"” sald Aleck. They counted
up the list. Besides the occupants of
the house and those from the Hillside,
there would be Doctor Thayer, Susan
Stoddard and Angle, Big and Llittle
Simon, and the lawyer.

“And they're nll going to dance
with the bride,” announced Jim.
"After me, I'm first cholce.”

“A dance led, so to speak, by Lhe
elugive Monsleur Chatelard?”

The name alone made Jimmy
wroth. “IU's o dance for which he will
pay the fiddler yet!" he prophesled.
“Oh, he's gona this time, Scared?
out of the country for keeps!" was
Aleck’'s expressed opinion,* But that
It might or might not be g0, was what
they all secretly thought.

The day before the wedding was a
Jewel of a day, such ns New Hngland
at her best ean Ning Into the lap of
early autumn. A wind from the sea,
flocks of white elouds scudding across
the sapphire sky, and a sun all kind-
ness—such was Lhe day, It was never
a “weather breeder” elther; but
steady, promising good for the mor-
row. ]

Many tlmes during the week James
and Chamberlain and Agathe had
thelr heads together, planning sur
prises for the bridal pair. The result
was that on Tuesday Jim and Chom-
berlain borrowed the white motorcar,
londed it down with a large varlety of
junk, such as food from Sallle's kileh-
en, flowers and so on, and started for
Charlegport. They ran down Lo the
wharf, transferred thelr loot to the
rowboat, and pulled out to the Sea
Gull, swinging at ber mooring in deep
water,

A halt-hour of work, and the yacht
was dreased for festlval. There were
stringy of flags to stretek from bow to
masthead and to gtern; pennants for
topmasts; the Stars and BStripes in
beautitul wilk for a standard, and a
gorgeous banner with an émbroiderad
A and M Intertwined, for special oc-
caslons. Flowers were piaced In the
cabins, and food fn the lockers, The
seamen had been aboard, made the
vacht clean and shipshape ns a war
vessel on parade, and had got per-
miseion to leave for their laat night
ashore, Everylhing was In reagliness,
even to the laying of the fire In the
engine hold.

The bride and groom were to come
gboard the next doy about noon and
eruise down the coast leisurely, as
weather permitted. Hand, in charge
of the white motorcar, with Madame
Reynier, Chamberinin, Agatha and
Jimmy, were to start for New York,
louring as long a8 thelr Inclination
Insted. The sophisticated Lizgle was
to travel to what was, for her, the
center of the universe, by the fastest
Pullman.

Jimmy and Chamberlain, on the
way home from their visit to the Sen
Gull, came very near belng confs
dentlal.

"I want to say, Mr, Hambleton, that
| shall never forgive mysell for bung
ling that Chatelard buslness.'

“As 1 undergtand the matter, It
wasn't your bungling, but the shers
s

“It's all the same" conceded Mr.
Chamberlain mournfully. “And In my
opinion, the Frenchman's not dona
with his tricks yet. Ha's & dangerous
gbaracter, Mr. Hambleton.”

Jim laughed, remembering certaln
incidents on the Jeanne 1VAre,

“Do you know,"” Chamberiain com

tinued, “I'm convinced the bloomin'
boggar (8 hiding about bere some-
where. I'm glad Aleck 1&g getting
away."

“I thought the evidence favored the

preseribing the habit-forming drugs
and must be qualified to deal with the
regults of their misuse

Kinglake on Paort.

Kinglake, the historian, was polits,
yet frank. It s related that, upon ome
ocenslon, while dining with old Dr.
Marsham, the warden of Merton, he
was asked to give his opinion of some
part wine which was supposed to be
remarkably guod. "l am no judge of
port myself, Kivgike," suld Dr, Mar
sham; “but | kzaw you are, und |
should Wke your opinion.”

“Well,” sald Kinglake, “l have thres
ways of judging port wine. The first
18 by the color, the second In by the
odor, and the third In by the Hayor.
Now, the color of your wine, Mar
wﬁﬁwm_n up and looking

At Jimmy's words—wholly untrus, |

at it

-

ba's
about here and menns mischief yet.”
“1f he's abont bere, there's no doubt
about the mischiet”
., "I'm going down tonight to bunk on
the Sea G Aleck let the men off,
to go to = sallor’s dance aver on one
of the islands. Thay'll probably be at
It &ll night, so I'm going back."

“Why not let me go? I'm fine as a
fiddle. You've had yvour full share of
nasty detective work.”

“Not at all. I'm booked to see this
thing through ™

“All right!" lavghed Jimsy. “But It
you change your mind, let me know."

Arriving at the house, the men found
It deserted. Windows were open and
doors unlatehed, but no one, not even
Danny, responded to Jim's call. Cham-
berlain started for the Hillside In the
car, and Jim wandered about lone
somely, wondering where everybody
was, With Jim, s In most_ cases,
everybody meant one person; and
presently Sallle, apnzaring slowly
from the upper reglons, gave him his
clue, He startsd nlmbly for the pine
wood. hlJ ;
The wagon road strotohed alliring.
Iy Into the sun-fiecked phads 1 of the
grove. A hush like that of primeval
day threw {ts uncanny Influence over
the world, Jim felt something tugging
at his spirit that was unfamiliar, dis-
quleting. He began to whistle just
for company, and in a moment, as 1f
6t a slgnal eall, Danny came along the
path, sedately trotting to meet him.
“Hullo, old pardner! So this Is
where you are."
Danny sald yes, and led Jim Into
the clearing and up to a pine stump,
where everybody sat, quite alone, chin
propped on hand. No singlng, no book,
and—or did Jimmy imagine t?¥—a
spirit decldedly quenched. Her eye-
lids were red and her face was pale.
“8o, dear lady, 1 have found you.
But | was lstening for the song.”
"There I8 no song today."” Agatha's
manner resembled an Arctic breeze,
“May one ask why1"

“One can not always ba singing.”
“No? Why not? 1 conld—it I
could.”

Agatha was obliged to relax a trifle
at Jimmy's foollshness, but only to
reveal, more and more distinetly, a
wretchedness of spirit that was quite
baflling. It was not feminine wretch-
edness waiting for n mascullne com-
forter, elther, as James observed with
regret; iL was a stoleal spirit, braced
o meet & blow—or to deal ons.
Jimmy was not used to being
snubbed, and instinetively prepared
for vigorous protest, He began with
a little preliminary diplomaey.

“You haven't inquired what I'm go-
Ing to do with the remainder of my
hellday,” he remarked.

"1 supposed you would return soon
to Lynn, Shall we walk back to the
house "

The unkind worde were gpoken In &
rare-aweal volee, courteously enough.
Jim looked at the speaker a moment,
then emphatically sald “Nol"

“It 1s quite time I was returning.”
“Have you anything there to do
that {s more Important than lstening
to meo for fifteen minutes?

Agatha did not pretend not to an-
derstand him, SBhe turned towsard him
with unfilaching eyes.

"Truth to say, yes, Mr. Hambleton,
1 have. 1 don't wish to listen to—
anything."

“Oh—If you feel like that! Your
‘Mr, Hambleton' 8 enough to strike
me dumb."

“Helieve me, it is the best way."
“Aguain, may one ask why?"

"“%ou are going back to your own
people, # your own work. And I to
ming."

“But that's the very point,
was lo—to combine them.”
"I guessed 1"

Jimmy smiled his Ingenuous smile
as he suavely ashed: “And don't you
—pr—1lke the idea?”

Agatha turned her wretched white
face toward him. Into It thers had
come a grim determination that left
Jimmy quite out in the eold.

“1 have no cholce In llking or dis-
liking it," she sald quite evenly. “But
there are plenty of reasons why I
can't think of it, And you shouldn't
think of it any morn. [ assure youn,
you are meking a mistuke,”
She got up as If ready
away, her face averted.
“Agatha!"

At the name ghe torned to Jim, as
much a8 to eay she would be quite
reasonable if he would be. But her
face suddenly flushed glorfous)y.

“"Agathn, dear, hear me. | did not
intend to tell you all my sccret to-
day; not until I ghould be on neutral
ground, so to spenk. But I can't let
you leave me this way."

“You will bave fo, I am going back
to the house.”

Up to this point, Jymes had merely
been playing tag, as 1t were. The
gume wasn't really on. A little gkir
mishing on either slde was In order,
But Agatha'n last words were the call

My idea

o walk

the anxiety In Agatha's face percept-

When he ia volos was
and steady, ringing with éamestness.
There was no doubt now but that he
was in the grme for all he was worth

mo better, and koow yoursell better.
You've had no time to think this mst
ter over, and it involves a good deal,
I admit. But we have lived through
a good deal logether In these [few
weeks. I'm here; I'm here to wtay.
You can't say now, dear, that you
care nothing for me—can youl*

“What 1s the use of all this, T ask!
You will always be my friend, my res
cuer, to whom I am eternally grate
m“ll

Jimmy emitted & sound halfway be-
tween “Bhucks” and “Damn" and
swung impatiently c¢lean round on his
heels,

“Grateful be hanged! I don't want
anybody to-be grateful. I want you to
love me—to marry me. Why, Agatha,”
he argued boyishly, his hopes rising
as he saw her face soften a littls,
“you'ré mine, for I plucked you out of
the sea. I had to have you. 1 guesa I
knew it that Sunday, only It was. 'way
off, somewhare In the back of my
brain. You're & dream I've always
loved, just as this old house Is, You're
the woman 1 could have prayed for.
I'll do, I'll be, anything you wish; I'll
change myself over, but oh, don't say
you won't have me, Agatha, Agatha,
¥ou don't know how much you mean
to me!"™

Hefora his speech was finished,
James, acoording to the good old fash-
lon, was down on his knees before his
lady, and had imprisoned one of her
hands. Stolc she was, not to yleld!
Her eyes had a susplelous molstness,
as she ghook her head,

"You will always be the most gnl-
lant, unselfish friend I have ever
known. But—"

“Dut—what?"

"Marry you 1 ¢an not.™

“Why not?"

“I can not marry anybody.”

Then Jimsy saild a disgraceful
thing. “You kissed me once. Will you
do it again?”

At this impudence, she naeither got
angry nor changed her mind—a bad
sign for Jimmy. BShe put his hand
away, saying: "You must forgive me
the kiss."

Jimmy jumped to his feet with an-
other Inartloulate sound, every whit
a8 bad as an oath, and stood beforo
her. :

“Agatha Redmond, wlll you marry
ma?"

“No."

Jim turned in his tracks and left
the wood.

Two hours lnter, at supper, Jim waa
Inguired for.

“Our lust supper together, and Mr.
Hambieton not here!” mourned Cham-
berlain.

Agatha folt guilty, but could scarce-
Iy confess:t. “You aro all irvited for
next year, you know,"” she sald,

“And we're all coming” announced

Melanie, "But poor Mr. Hamblaton
will miss his supper tonight."

The “poor Mr, Hambleton" struck
Agatha, “I think Mr. Hambleton is |
doing very well Indeed. 1 saw him |
etart off for a walk this afternoon "

“Jim's & chump, Glve him a cold
potato,” jeerad Aleck,

But after supper wns over, and the
twilight deepened Into darkness,
Agutha sought Aleck where she could |
speak with him alone, |

“I—I1 think Mr, Hambleton was
troubled when he left here this after
noon,” the eald. “Can you think
where he would be likely to go? He
|s not strong enough to bear much
hard exerclse yet,"

Aleck looked at her keenly.

“If he went anywhere, I think he'd
go straight to the yacht.”

"I feel a little anxious, someway,”
confessed Agathn,

Chamberlain's volce broke In upon
them. “Anybody rendy to take me
down to the Bea Gull in the car?

Ag Aleck started for the machine,

Ibly Hghtened, “And may I go with
you?" she asked eagerly,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Fact About the Mushroom,

A well-known botanist says that
mushrooms mlght properly be called
vegetable meat and used as a substl-
tute for anlmul food. “It (s doubtful,
however, If thik is true, 'says the
Ameri Medieal assoelation. “The
more we lewrn of mushrooms, the more
it becomes apparent that they are
scarcely different as regards dietary’
virtues from the general run of the
green  vegotables which bhave never
achieved the distinetion of any unique
or superior putr{tive properties, They
belong rather to that lurge group of
food materiale which we consume for
roagons quite apart from the yleld of

to action. . They roused the ghost of
tome old Hambleton ancestor who

nourishment which they have tp offer
to the bady.

~ Alaska of Some Account G

Its Cost Pald Back Many Times Over
and Now It Demands Self-
Government.

The territory of Alaska has ylelded
to Ite owner, the United States, $200.-
000,000 in mineral wealth; In fieh and
furs this bleak possession has ylelded
$222,710,086, and It has pald directly
into the United Stutes treasury §14,
7083461 in cash.

the people of the United Btaten have
within forty-two yoars taken $444,102
500 out of Alaska.

Thin torritory was bought from Rus.
uln In 1867 for §7,200,000. The
of wealth ylelded In return
Investment, ]

Adding the tributé | Why
of fsherios, furs, minerals and cash, |

o

turned to the United States $10,000,
000 & year. Its people now petition
the governmont to anable them to son
serve for thelr own use [ta vast snd
yet undevelopsd resources. They
wait to govern themselves, and ulth
mately to achisve statehood. The na
tion has always takon tribute from
Alaska, while retalning Its own wealth
for Itself and ita vidual nstates

| forwarded by mail in inereasing quan:

| to Postmaster General Burelson,

not now glys Aluska a chianoe? |

- PALACE OF PEAGE|

LY
QUEEN WILHELMINA AND DIS
TINGUISHED GATHERING AT-
TEND CEREMOQNIES.

EULOGIZE ANDREW CARNEGIE

—y

American Stesl Magnate Thanked on
Behalf of the Powers—Diplomacy
Greatly Facilitated by
New “Temple."

The Haguo,—~The Palace of Peace
was dedicated here, the ceremony of
handing the edifice over to the Dutch
foreign minlster being carried out in
the great court in the presence of
Queen Wilhglmina, Dowager Qiieen
Emmy and Prince Consort Henry,
These were surrounded by n distin
guished gathering of diplomats, rep-
resentatives of peace ' socletles and
people prominent In the arts and
sclences.

Abrabam van Karnebeek, president
of the Carnegle Foundatlon, with a
briet speech handed the palace into
the care of its appointéd’ cuktodisns,
He eulogived the interest shown, in
the péace movement by the queen and
emphasized the signifleance of the
inauguration of the palace, expressing
particularly thanks for the generosity
of Andrew Carnegie.

Tribute to Melville Fuller.

Jonkheér  Reneke von Swinderen,
the retiring Dutch minister for foroign
affairs, then accepted the oustody of
the bullding on behalf of the diplo-
matie corps, in which it 1s vested
under presidency of the Duteh (ore
elgn ministry. He refarred to' the
opening of the palace as “an import.
ant page, which has added to tlie his-
tory of arbitration.” He paid tributes
to the late Melville W. Fuller, former
ohief justice of the United States sy«
preme court; to Nicholus Muravied,
former Russian minister of justice: to
Auguste Besrnmert, former Belgian
minister of state; to T. M, O. Asger,
former Dutch minlster and counailor
of state, and to others, now dead, who
had adorned the court of arbitration,

Carnegle Is Eulogized,

He followed with a few séntences
in French eculoglstic of Andrew Car-
negle, “who has placed the fruils of

his strenuous labors at the servies of | red.

humanity." Then turning to Mr, Car-
negie, who was standing beside him,
and breaking into English, he sald:
“Mr. Carnegle, there is no doubt, T
ghould think, that you today are the
happiest man among us, seefng in
these surroundings the transformation
of your beautiful, high-spirited munifi.
cenee into this foture seat of interna-
tlonal tribunals, In the name of the
civillzed powers of the world 1 ad.
dress yoiu. The whole worid shares
your views and has proved W4 deep
apprecintion of your generoslty by
voting with imposing unanimity the
funds necessary to keep this temple
always at the very high standard to
which you enabled its construction to
ralse "
Parcel Post Grows,
Washington—Fruits, fresh eggs
and other fprm products are being

tities from the suburban producer to
the urban breakfast table, according |

Seup making is an art. Why trouble
with soup recipes when the best chefo
in the country are at your service? A
few cans of Libby’s Soup on your pantry
ahelf assures. you of the correct flaver,
veady in & few minutes. There are
Tomato, Vegetable, Chicken, Oxtail, Con-
wsomme, Mock Turtle and other kinds.

" Testing Hardness of Steel,

A very slmpleé dévice has recently
been invented for testing the hard-
ness of atgal by lmpact. It conslats
of a tubular standard fitted with a
hardened steel ball at the lower end,
which is placed upon the steel to be
tested, At thé upper end of the gtand-
ard {8 a spirit level by which the
slundard may be brought to troe ver
tical position. Mounted on the standard
I a eylindrical drop weight. This is
rafsed to the top of the standard and
then dropped, striking a welght-
receiving block at the bottom ef the
standard which communicates the im-
paet to the steel ball, and makes an
indentation in the steel that is being
tested, By measurlng the diameter
of the indentation with a eallulold
geale the hardness of the steel may
be determined.

ERUPTION ON ANKLE BURNED

Kingsville, Mo.—"My trouble began
elghteen years ago. Nearly hatf of
the time Lhee- were running sorea
around my ankle; sometimes it would
be two years at & time before they
were healed. There were many mights
1 did not sleep becauge of the great
suffering. The pores were deep run-
| ning ones and go sore that I could not
bear for anything to tomch ihem.
They would burn all the time and
sting like a lot of bees were eonflued
around my ankle, 1 could not bear to
serateh it it was always so sensitive
to the touch. 1 could mot et my
clothes touch It, The skin was very
I made what 1 called a eap out
of white felt, blotting paper amd soft
white cloth to hold it in shape. This
I wore night and day.

“I trled many remedies for most of
the elghteen years with me effect.
Lasat summer 1 sent for some Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. The wvery first
time 1 used Cutloura Soap and Oint-
ment I gained rellef; they reMeved (he
pain right then.' It was three months
from the time T commenced using
Cuticura Soap and Olntment wntll the
gores were entirely healed. T have
not beén troubled since and my ankle
pEtms ‘perfectly well” (Signed) Mrs,
Charles B. Brooke, Oct, 22, 1912,

Cutleura Sonp and Olntment sold
throughout the world, Sampls of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post:
card “Outlcura, Dept. L. Bostes™—Ady.

Curlosity. .
"I want to know something."
“What Is it
“Do they make writing paper with

| & stationary engine?"

A womun fisn't a]wui trua to her
color, even when she applles it her-

Fire Burning Six Weekt.
Parsons, Kan.—A fire which started
In 31,000 tons of coal stored in rail
wany yards here slx weeks ago is ntl'lil
burning, It s estimated 0,000 tons
have been consumed.

Giant Imperator on Fire.

Hoboken —With great clouds of
gmoke rolling from every porthole,
the glant [Imperator was partially
burned at her dock here, Second Of
flcer Gobracht lost his lfe in an at-
tempt to press through the suffocating
smoke to reach the provision room in
the stérn, in which the blaze started,

Senator Dona War Paint.

Washrington —In o verbal tiit mark-
ed by intense bitterness, Senator La
Folette predicted the retirement of
Senator Gallinger of New Hampshire,
Republican leader. and other of “hls
type,” because of their fallure to ad
just themselves to chaoging Industrial
conditions, .

Militia Routes Gamblers.

Chiengo.—Thick gloom ovarhangs
the hangouts of bookles and race-
track gamblers in Chlcago while mill
tlamen ordered out by Gov. Ralston
of Indiana browans nround the deserted
track of the Minornl Springs Jockey
club at Porter, Ind.

Ol Land Leases Offered.
Whashington.—OIil Iandd  of 12,000
ncres In the Osage Indian reservation
in OKlahomn are belng offered for
lence hy the Interlor department
throvgh COato Sells, Indlan commis-
sloner, :

Woman' Income Bar to Marrlage.

Vienoa.—Oskar  Kokoschkn, the
palnter, broke hls aogagement fo
miarry the widow of the late Guatav
Mahle because he learned she had
$10,000 o ydnr from her dend huw
band's estate,

Madison Gets Next Mest.
Colorado " Springs.—Madison, Wig,,
was sulected s the next convention
city for the conference of governces
of the United States. The time of
meoting was left 1o (he executlve
committee, _

Belf.
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Uncle 8am’s last big land
oo S 4 g
settlom. acres




